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* | ERTE Ri has: ben here, and 
prevented i my writing to you ſo ſoon as 

L intended. I will now proceed with 
the ſtory ww Henry, on whoſe behalf 
you expreſs yourſelf with ſo much feel · 
ing. Believe ir de dnl a of your 
cxmmnater ation. © 


It was nat till Ader A peremptory 9 5 
este from my father, that Henry A 
could be prevailed: on to dine with us. 
He had much rather have amuſed Him- 
ſelf in the woods. My father's com- 
mand, however; was not to be reſiſted; 
And Henry dined with us. ILwas ſhock: 
eck to ſee him fo: pale 3 and privately 
told Albert my qpinion, that Henry Was 
in love. on Henry trLdaid, 1 if this were 
Wen ſcaſoibof the ect n ; 
We dy . ed zA Vit 2 1 £535 
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tn | TL iS om 
= you had robbed the garden of all 
the inow-drops.”/ | This brought the 
colour into his cheeks ſo much, that Al- 
bert faid, © Yow mean the beet · root, 
5 Charlotte, for the colour is high, and 
I ſuppoſe temporary. This occaſioned 
a general ſmile, and N u 
. 85 ot Henry. I pitied him, 
was ſorry for war 1 had faid. He bung 
down his head, and I could juſt ſee ſo 
much of his eyes, as to perceive/a. 


ſtarting tear; I wiſhed to relieve him 


when. Albert. added. I ſuppoſei Henry 

has changed complexion with fome de- 

licate girl. No, faid I. Henry is 
tao great a favourite with-the r 
hold intercourſe with mortals. Pray, 
ſir, L added, < to, which: of the nine do 
735 4 ee preference Madam; 16. 
8 vey, when Lam —_ be. 


L 3 'but- when 1 
dam, nd to hear your, b ü 
ſenſblelof the immediate prefence of 
the ORG, made. that ill * ſouk 


1 


| hach time to "recover bimeflf! ? + I1;- 1 


i 4 "Tr F. 
with harmony; and Tamicipate-the blis 
| of immortality.“ This was too elegant 
a compliment th paſs unhoticed. Sir,“ 
band 1, that is à portical effuſton 10 
much in my favour,-4s to/merit my bet 
eurteſy : it M a Purnaſſian flower f the 
1 e cultivation.“ This threw 
dim into confuſton again; but Frede · 
rick taking up the converſation; Henry 


difficult thing, ſometimes,” ſaid Frede. 
rick, to matte a proper diſtinAign'bel. 
tween the weeds and" I6wers of Purnaſt 


many prefer the former to the latter; 
nay, I believe moſt people do.“ 
EE I faid;- eie | 
Henry's Gonipliment, J 
ment!“ Na; madame "rephed be, 
vou imerrupt me before: N dcchre my | 
opinion :' I was goihg to jrwvde mt. 
noſegay prefented from” one mule te 


another('” © Youarevightf hid Albert: 
*thaugh I think'Heary ich mot f 
mulo ofithe troy if we can admit 1the 


idea of a male muſe; the muſes. never 


ſus r ſo difficult, chat I Have known: 


5 1 128 J 5 
pPtite themſelves: and if Henry paſſeſſes 
their power, he is not deſtitute: of their 
indolence, „ Frobably, Lfaid. Hen 

ry has written ſomething.” Madam, 


replied: Henry, be affurcd I haue not; 
_ thotigh I lote the muſes, the muſes love 
not me: and I. muſt confeſs tut think 
all human langvage inadeqvate t01ex+ 
preſs ihe feelings on ſome vocca · 
hows?! Mer me btn om. mol 
unity to exerciſe his raillery re 98 
Henry's feelings, and from thenee. Ad- 
verting to bis Melauchbly, But 81 
think nothing ſo inhuman as; ſporting 
with the feelings of othets, I prefently 
put an end to the converſation by ſtarts 
ee ene ud ect 1 i l $ 
Myyfuthen had it 4bis time] been 
n Selftadty 
about:Eoglifh- larſes4-ſo-thar Hepry's 
_ confuſion r 
his attentiong and it was well they | 
fort would not have been in my power 
to ha ve ſtopped bis ullery. 2 
aer Carolina, uv g. ee e v pere 
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by effets of my father's cane jocu- 
larity J. 41 kh AAS 1. 
From what 1 had obſerva, no doubt | 

remain in mind Qing. Henry's | 
__ - melancholy; '*But1 I wed clitiemelyicod- 
d myſelf che cauſe of his 
miſcry; and began to confider in wliat 
er! ſhould act fo r 


rom his diſtrefs, without in ic, 
_ own feelings. It was at 
2 Carolina, 1 
and aſhftance;” T Hull 
dn whom 1 could repoſe} confidence : | 
"Thereſa was in the tows, and 83 was 
ten in Taglani, I cdußdered Henry's 
natural Wiſpoſition and acquirements, 
and I found that they all contributed to 
rot the pamen in his heart. I well 
knew that it would be the height of eru- 
; elty to treat it: i derifioh 4; uhd Lan- 
Jed that T knew cg h Gf dhe human 
Fut 10 ue him witli reſpe&; without 
Hattering kim with 25 that cole wt 
be el. e 
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28 Mas 6 Clift of 
HE. . b. be, i ſtraugely W fl 


ke ling, ho, conſcious tha the is be- ** 
bee Þy unmbr, holds from ber 
Aae that f reſpeft and complat- - 


„ e 150 wy re be entitled, 


the would Wk 1 2 Fl. E 


common, 8 De 
C 
ö 1 e 2 ridiculous, and, 
Pay gs 1 1 N 
Not ith anding, 160 difference of our ; 
vtuations, and { that. this kind of con- 
duct wight. not, Sardis to general 


Coy 2 appear 1 in me, 1 
5 2 not to add tot e ſufferings 
Wa enry b ene It... 150 „ee 
; 1725 So Tone ln 1 7 90 
nalifh lan an 
| the e of . Albert f n lated 


Haan, or tlie. Camel. driver,” 1 8 "the 
moſt beautiful eclogue of Collin s, Ohe 
| of the modern Engliſh 9 _ 


3 — c 1641 J 
Abele being ient :for-a { 
ſiont the e 9 
*,% ing him to tranſcribe at for me. ' He 
_ 'ſoarlttreturned mera cop andicxpned-/ 
 lediia 2gelire:. to: AI he Ry" himſelf; 
A. 8 that he was fond of the 
Engliſh e, I complied with his 
— hen he, returned my 
tranflatian, it was accompanied with 
1 3 x<rles 10: myſelf. 
the ſervants in 4 2 

en niet: 2 my father, 


125 
Who, having occaſid 


n 40 N Od bipy elfe. ; 
Where, 400k: the. papers from. | 
read and the immediate Jan 5 
ſion of Henry was the:conſequotice, . 
. of his paſſion, and he. 
ſervice, gave a Jdou- 
bletſtab td the: peace: o OTE bis 
Fo ng 
20:8 rivation: rea- 
_ don bis fren? became deſperate; aud 
it ag found meceſffary id have recourſe: 
to, done gent, and the means uſyally 
raftiſcd for the relief of the maſt m- 
Kies the Roman N In chis un- 


$721) 7008 


555 L 138: 4 . 
11 tituation he continued a e 
year and gradually relapſed into his for- 
men ſtate of melanchoh). Inc this ſtate 
he remains; an example of tho infa 
enee of paſſion on delicate feelings; the 
wonder 155 che vulgar, and the pity 
His friends. 4 280 4. 
_. - Suety BOP TAPES 20" ae? 45 the : 7; 

ſtory; ſuch have heen the {ulfcrings; ant 
ſuch is the ſituation, of the unhapfß xx 
* the object of ydur enquiry, and. 
| of your commbſeration.. As he: was the 
principal ſupportipf N ſhe alſo 
became an Oobhjecti of compaſſion; and, 


the beſt of women, my deareſt: mother, 


when Henry betame 8 9 Allowell her 
à decent mainitenance>; Fe 1 Ls 
mother s death, Ihave ded | 
to her bounty 255 though . 
bope that H 
ve eee a0 bghioftcaſon/pec;: 
e that Piovideneg vi enable nd 
tolprotect him from the communities ag 15 
: liſs;the bittertiefs- of poverty and | 
wunton paſtime of unfedling mint 
J cannot do more z I. Wi F 
Aden! | 5 | 


15 e e * 


L 133 1 
LETTER XXII. 


Von reflections on the ſtory- of 
Henry, do much credit to your under- 
ſtanding, as well as to your humanity; 
and your ſolicitation to contribute to 
his relief, I regard as a moſt exalted 
proof of that friendfhip for me, which 
you have ever vrofeſſed, and from which 
I have derived no inconſiderable ſhare 
of my happineſs; and though I well 
know, that my dear Carolina is © more 
willing to give than to receive,” and 
that no character ſo well becomes her 
as that of a benefactreſs; yet, having 
ſufficiently provided for Henry, I can- 
not think of diverting the current of 
your benevolence from other objects, 
equally entitled to the tear of compaſ- 
fion, and the relief of generoſity. 
No, my dear girl, this muſt not be; 
but as I am unaccuſtomed wholly to re- 
fuſe the ſolicitations of my Carolina, 
Vol.. II. B | 


— 


L * J] 
1 will, in ſome meaſure, and condition- 
ally, agree to your equeſt. - My dear 
girl well knows on what terms we hold 
the breath of exiſtence—* the battle is 
not to the ſtrong, — the grave may re- 
ceive Charlotte, and leave Henry deſ- 
titute. Need I ſay more? I know that 
my Carolina will become a Charlotte 
to Henry; that he will find a protect - 
ing angel in her friend, when Char- 
lotte is no more. 


wo 
| ad LIE 


L 135 ] 
LETTER xxxlv. 


1 Tur arrival of a Spaniſh gentleman 
at the town, who was very particular 
in his enquiries after Mrs. W. the mo- 
ther of my Thereſa, required her pre- 
fence there, and Albert ſtaid ſome da ys 
on buſineſs of his own. He is now re- 
turned, and Werter continues to viſit 
us as uſual. I am greatly at à loſs for 
Thereſa, as you may well ſuppoſe, 
though Albert is enough at home to 
prevent much ſolicitude reſpecting Wer- 
ter. The moſt cordial friendſhip ſub- 
ſiſts between them; and 1 ſhall be ex- 
tremely happy if the love of Werter for 
Charlotte ſhall be loſt in his friendſhip 
for Albert. This could not fail being 
productive of much happineſs ; and. IL 
truſt in Providence, it will be fo. 
1 am greatly obliged to my dear Ca- 
rolina, for the repeated inſtances I re- 
ceive of her friendly regard and eſtima- 
ton of my ſentiments. You ſay right, 


78D 0 —. ʒ.— — 


| 
| 
| 
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thy dear girl, I am not vain of my con- 


queſts, as they ate generally called. 
There can be little merit in a conqueſt 


gained without reſiſtance, and where 


the vanquiſhed prefer chains to free- - 
dom. An involuntary paſhon may ex- 


cite pity, but that mind muſt be very 
; weak in which it-excites vanity. And 
yet what is ſo apt to make us vain, as 
the idea of having at our diſpoſal, the 
- happineſs of others? Where the paſſion 
is real, I always regard it in too ſerious 


a light to make it an object of vanity ; 


and furely there is a crime in wantonly 


ſporting with the feelings of others. I 
um, therefore, often ſurprized, and as 
frequently hurt, by the conduct of thoſe 
who take delight in expoſing the weak - 


neſſes of their lovers, without conſider- 


ing, that, at the ſame time they expoſe 


their own. But when they are charged 


with impropriety, the uſual apology = 


that “they knew-not the gentleman's 


real fentiments.** I think a man cannot 
Tong feign a paſſion without 8 dil- 


covered: a hypocrite is a difficult cha- 


e 
facter to fuſtain in every thiug but reli- 
gion, as it is more eaſy to affect ſolemnity 
than paſſion. Where affection is feign- 
ed, coquetry is allowable in thoſe who 


have inclination and ſpirits to ſupport 


it: but I ſhould rather chooſe to treat 


pretended love with ſilent contempt, 


Von will perceive, my dear friend, 
that I regard lovers as poor people do 


beggars: 1 give them gon words, 


and tell them to goto thoſe who are 
richer than myſelf. Indeed, there is 


1 at the bottom of this cha- | 


,—lI have a wonderful facility in 
ſuming the ſituations of others, and 
1 recollect the languag e of a 


| tertain lover“, who, with 'no ſmall in- 


genuity, iind his miſtreſs, that ſhe 
may, ſome time, want the confolation 
he ſolicits. 


If ever—as'that ever may be near— , a 
Yoa meet in ſome freſh cheek the pot 
Then ſtall you know the wounds i * 


| Phat love's ie eee Waker 


B 2 | 
* Sylvius to Pharbe; in © As You Like it. 


* 
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Theſe poetical predictions, you know, 


- 


are not to he totally diſregarded; 
Vanity, you ſee, has nothing to do 
in my fy ſtem. I regard it as an exotic 


not worth cultivation; and when I. 
perceive it budding, Ftry to pluck it 


up by the roots, but its texture is ſuch. 
that it generally breaks in the ground.. 
Sometimes it ſeems to have loſt all pow-: 


er of vegetation; at others, it ſhoots: 
up again in an hour. Sometimes it 


will bud when I am reading Engliſh';: 


| but the very fight of a Greek. alphabet 


it in an inſtant. 


Af there were a poſlibility of deducing: | 


a right to be vain, I {tiould claim mine 


from having it. in my power to call Ca- 
rolina and. Thereſa my friends, and Al- 


bert by a dearer name; for the affection 
of my female friends, as well as that of 


Albert, is founded, I truſt, on tlie baſis 
of thoſe qualities of the nnd; without 


which friendſhip and love have no claim 
to that permanency by which they are 
_—_— to an That our e. 


4 £28. 


thip, my deareſt Carolina, may remain 
durable and happy, is never omitted i in 
the. beſt wiſhes of Charlotte. | 


* 0 
o ! . * & , * * ; ; 1 
4 ” 


n XXxv. 


Aras, my. Carolina !. I flatter _—_ 
ſelf with hopes that are vain. The 
paſſion of . I fear, knows no 
bounds. Laſt night whilſt Lwas play- 
ing a pathetic air on my harpſichord, 
Albert was reading: and Werter leaned 
on the back of my chair, and turned 
over the leaves of the muſic as I playedz 
at laſt I perceived his hand tremble,. 
and in turning over the laſt page, his 
tears dropped on my arm. I was a- 
larmed, and inſtantly ſtruck into a lively 
air, con ſpirito, but confuſedly, and, for 
a E in the wrong key. The ſud- | 
den change, with the diſſonance, inter- 
rupted Albert, who ſaid, Why, Char- 
lotte, ſuch a change as that, is enough. 


Come i] 
to ſhake Werter's nerves to pieces * 
Werter walked about the room in agi- 
tation; I played ſtill louder, and Albert 


reſumed his reading. 
I was diſtreſſed. It is at theſe mo- 


Z ments, that I doubly regret the loſs of #2 


Thereſa's company. I never more anx- 
ioufly wiſhed for my father to come in. 
Albert having finiſhed'the book he was 
reading, went Pp ſtairs for the next 
volume. I expoſtulated with Werter. 
Forgive me, Charlotte, he ſaid, 
4 forgive my weakneſs; yet why do I 
6801 it weakneſs? it is the effect of that 
attachment which,” “ Conſider Wer- 
ter, I faid, er confiter !-and/be Calm. 
Albert entered the room,:xnd I lift off 
playing. I perceived # was with diffi- 
euly that Werter could compoſe his 
Tire, Fortunately my father chme in, 
and my alarms were diſſi in: gene- 
ral converſation. ä 
The diſquietude theſe 8 give me, 
is inconceivable; and 1 Took forward 
wth terror to fuccerding days. Say, 
my Carolina, what can I do? Albert is 


— 


* 
— AR Da A * * 
's 
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impatient; my father ſolicitous: O, 
my dear friend, when will my heart 


find peace again ? when ſhall it be un- 


diſturbed by any emotions, __ that of 
happineſs ? | 


' 


L142 J 
F TIF TS. "Tit 14 "7458 . 38 U Eten 
ral: eee en 
LETTER NX XVI. 
en ens ne. 49 ' 1 
Tuer our happineſs or miſery 
ſhould ſo frequently depend on others, 


is the moſt unanſwerable proof that 
ſociety is the proper ſphere of human 


action; and that he was well acquain t- 


ed with human nature who ſaid, None 
of us liveth to himſelf.” To philoſo- 


phize, you will ſay, argues a mind at 
eaſe : and the mind of your Charlotte 


is at caſe: Werter is gone. | 
It is ſome days ſince we ſaw him 


laſt*. He met Albert and me at the 


end of the terrace in the evening; we 
fat down; but Werter walked back- 
wards and forwards with emotion. I 


ſaw his agitation, and attributed it to 


a- painful recolle&ion of paſt events. 
My mind, from the ſame principle, was 


filled with the image of my dear mo- 


* A * . 3 1 n 
— 


* 


Þ *L Y k 5 
See Wertcr, letter xxxvi {1 _# 


» 


WI: 
cher: 1 ſpoke of her yirtues ; ſource of 
tenderneſs, of inexhauſtible contetmpla- 
tion! I recalled to my memory 'thoſe 
happy evenings when, fitting round, our 
winter fire, Albert has often thrown 


aſide his books, and received more wiſ- 


dom from her converſation than they 
could teach —“ Happy! happy eve- 
nings!* I ſaid, You, Albert, as one 
of her children, received her dying 
benediction: ſhe bleſſed us— with her 
laſt breath. Albert embraced me ten- 
derly:—* She did, Charlotte,” he ſaid, 
© ſhe did, and we ſhall be happy.'— 


Werter ſhed tears: I knew not then 


that they were the tears of ſeparation 
as well as of ſympathy. 
A day or two afterwards, we receiv- 

ed a letter from him, by which we learn, 
that he is employed in ſome truſt under 
the miniſter. Albert is fearful that the 
ſpirit and eccentricity of Werter will 
militate againſt his court- intereſt. 1 
hope, however, that buſineſs, diſſipa 

tion, and other objects, will reduce he 


ſtrength of his rartialiny for me, into 


C144 } 
that ſpeeies of friendſhip, which may 
contribute to our happineſs. Once 
more, my dear Carolina, the heart. of 
en! r. Charlpt te, enjoys dameſac Nack. 
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LETTER v 8 


8 


Pur tiipoſitin of four . hk 


aunt, is a circumſtance that grieves 
me, not only in itſelf, but as it de- 
tives me of your Promiſed. viſit, As 
du do not come, we ſhall not go to 
the ball: for— O Carolina! how ſhall 
1 mention it, ?—preparations are niak- 
ing and the day approaches hat 
day O my ſweet friend e hap- 
PY years ſucceed it! 
And will you not come, and ſee 
your friend, your Charlotte — I cannot 
write— Albert is gone for Thereſa 
My heart flutters, my hand trembles 
Adieu n Wes for Nera 
hours! 


nr ee 


LETTER e 


TI HE ceremony is — which 
binds me for ever to Albert. All my 
friends were preſent, except my dear 
Carolina and Werter. It was my fa- 
ther”s S. pleaſure, that our nuptials ould 
be pub And now, my dear girl, 
the fate of Charlotte, the important 
act, the irrevocable word is ratified ! 
Have” compaſſion on poor Adolphus 
Ferdinand, and accompany your Char- 
lotte on her new n "gab 
adieu! 1 


5 


1 


LETTER *. 


4 


+2 » 
*; P 


1 7 Kay to you unit N 
and elegance! Your laſt da charms. 
me, and I truſt in Providence for the 
completion of your predictionz. I read 
a part of it to Albert; © Tell her,” he 
faid, * that I love her for loving you; 
and that I will do all in my power to 


cſtabliſm Yer prophetic character, ſo 


long as ſhe propheſies felicity to Char- 
108 And ſo he will; for my dear- 
eſt Albert is not the flave of paſſion, 
I have witneſſed ſeveral e of his 
ſteadineſs in friendſhip; and what is 
love but the moſt zealous friendſhip ? 

The evening before the ceremony 
took place, Akers) with great good 
humour, "obſerved, that it ſometimes 
happened, women had favours to re- 
quelt, or rather, ſaid he, orders to 
give to their intended huſbands, which, 
being negleted a certain time, were 
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not always complied with. Now, 
added Albert, I know that my dear 
Charlotte will never aſk of Albert in 
vain, becauſe ſhe will never make an 


improper requeſt ; but as the Wers 


pliment I can pay ber as a bach 
I beg of you, otte, R v. 
[ma emand, in complying 
1 codelude the ie wh fb wo 
before marriag 38. ls * Pink © 0 
#34 vr app oy this bp poriunity pi 
then e that I. Fer 
| id; hot RON "= 
I. Ae ho Bw T. faj 
0 1 will ae a favour of you, 4 71805 
fay dur. What, Batlotte ? he ſaid, 
irh jmpatfence, for he faw 1 was  agi- 
tated What. oes my et Charlotte 
"aſk P=&O® Albert! 1 1 fald, jn our 
happineſs let us Hot 8 et the miſeries 
of others yon know not, Albert 
. neither does ah father know, that 
zum the only” Hua e, heaven 
the fe g guardian of Poor Fehr Com 
unfortunate and innocent. * Had it 
bern * ranger, n bay, "and \nowerthy- 


4... 1 
too, ſaid Albert, I ſhould have con- 
firmed thy bounty; but for the poor 
young man, whoſe ſufferings ariſe from 
a love for Charlotte, 1 wilt provide him 
arp and 1 am happy, Chatlotts, 54 
he ndded, Fam kibpy” your ſave nes. | 
tion led it. Ae | 
This, my deat” Carolind, 44s wy 
laſl requeſt. Albert has ed fot 
Henry and his nrother? they ea. 8. 
ver Watt dhe common tottifbrts of Hfe. 
You cariot ARTE Nw "this : Acton 
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nies OL ir-frien Aa 
ing arc {WFKLER, 10: me by the 
unfortunate Henry, which diſcovered 
his paſſion to my father, and occaſion- 
E diſmiſſion... Fw will recollect, 


accompanied my Au. A 
1 Wy which. L would ve allo 


1 dar e hee po rare By 


1. * i 18 
's e e 
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Reveal what == y 4 — r 
Reveal the ee hear of wine... 


Tell Nor,” as not alone the favour'd roſe + 

That drinks the nectat of the morning. . 

The lowly field - ower finks with liquid e 
And in the Meliag finds finds afftition too 


Tell her the lowlieſt of the 
| ar Por nk Foe 


{a pats 
* nk ae bavſh'd hen the ſoothing file, 
Pome new * woe. 
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Jo when the. thoriſters,of vocal woods 
toe ang thr ee e Deng 


e night complains, 374% t; 
8 lonely "warbles on the cheerleſs/ r. 


Jorma gt Omight x oe. 


Sete ene 
779705 aught but 
Then ſhould that pity which thy ſong "FEY 
That yity then ſhould * n wide. | 


an 


ad pow for 1 Kid b. 1 
! the fates | 


Lilars harmpaions G 33388 
1 bear her Rrike the forrow-ooching res '® 
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But, O prefumptueus youth'?' r "A 
1 lber 1. U gy cot: 


Wink what emotzons thy fond dreaſt mæy 
. thee, vain youth, in ſome ſe ae 455 ee. 
Wit TS 
EW of genius, N=: 
tion might have ripener 


that xetern 
of birds; We of - 24 without har: L 
w Ky Tf 1 17 80 of ICE cf. 
meny !? i, te oy meh 3.90 1 
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always eradicate! on. T remew 
gd tlie Tugl 157. 4 2 
an 1 ott 1 er 'of 2 or 

5 Wind des 
Haring 


i? weak, ate quic 1 | 
gulfnetk; A nes 1 
double far.“ is U F prin iÞ 1 
E fuppoſe, . the þ Nez Tr 7 
3 doomed their” "Lil . cer- 
tain periods of abſe + ſo that -every 
thing we tead'in. thoſe Kurios roduc. 
 tibns, ar not Entirely deftirgte ol nature. 
I ia reckived a letter. from 
Werter e «ffords.me {ome hope 
of Bis fornmüg an W With a 
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terms, and as one whoſe ideas correſ- 

pond with his own. His letter, how- 

26d is 15 as ame ſtrain of EY 

aſm as u and he r His a 

\ ſence fr Mt W Iheim. 5 the 
charms of is B. may W 1 


to his Sung . 
We have, or, 3 
reſa has had, a vilitor prope Yah 
Erneſtus M. He is a lover of There-. 
| by of ot en * him, he is 
dich beet fa | of animal, 
65 Nich e b 1 ee an- 
ti pathy, -. Sen, a, minute atten- 
tion to external ornament indicates | im- 
becility. But allowance, I think, ought 
td be made for fituation and circum- 
ſtances: a continual reſidence in a town, 
may demand that attention to dreſs, 
which), in the country, — 5 be to- 
tally unneceſſary ; 1 mean in a ger-, 
tain claſs of people, whoſe buſineſs it 
is to engage reſpect, and to conciliate _ 
eſteem; with a gentleman. It can make 
no diference: fle will always be. Well 
— but when be e even a 


* 
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ſplendid appearance, it will be without 


a ſingle article that goes towards conſti · 
tuting a beau. 
A man of this ſtamp i is incapalile of 


love; ; and Erneſtus M. knows ſo little 


of it, that he cannot even aſſume a paſ- 
fron, which, we are told, all can feign, 
but few can feel.” A total neglect of, 
ſelf, is a common conſequence-of real 
affection for another; but this kind of 
gentry no ſooner conceive a penchant, 
as they term it, beaux always ſpeak 
French, you know, than they endea - 


vour to ſhew it by a particular atten» - 


tion to their own, perſons; as if, like 


the ſun, they were determined to melt 


one by the glare of their appearance. 
And this is the caſe with Erneſtus M. 
who came here ſo outrageoufly genteel, 
that Thereſa affected not to know him, 


and his introductory compliments, of | 


courſe, being loſt, I never ſaw, any 
body look: fo 00d, and could {rarce- 
ly refrain laughing. 

How .odious is affc@ation! To {ce 
this * now, incapable of any one 


"ih 


p a ads 
* . ³ ci ac. die cats Act. A. * 
- 


4 6h r replied Then, *b 


to] 
generous idea, deſtitute "aſi all thoſe 
nice diſtinctions, that delieacy of ſenti- 
ment, and elegance of accompliſhment, 


which are requiſite to excite even at- 


tentioꝝ in ſuch à mind as Thereſa's: 
to ſee ſuch a man tricked but in the 


titiſel frippery of à town beau, come 


on à ſerious emhaſſy to Thereſa 15 


affecting to ſhew' his attachment by 


ling with eyes in which-no exp a 


| pron be found, but that ef ſelf.compla- 


; by ſmiles which degenerate in- 
to a mg expreſhive of conſummate 


felicity for the poſſeſſion of ſome rare 


qualities, inviſible to every one but 


Himſelf !. To ſee all this, is enough to 


exhauſt the patience of a ſtoic: But to 
de the obſeck of ſuch addreſfes, There- 


ſa ſays, is furel a puniſhment for fin, 
ps q 


at from heaven; to 
. 

Pee ant 1 E | 
N „aid 1, * of h. p 


Perha we man loves you | ought he 
ener i er os ae 


may, indeed, have ſome real regard to 
what little fortune I poſſeſs ; but if he is 


capable of any friendly attachment. 


which, however, I do not allow, it is 
already in the poſſeſſion of another la- 
dy: a lady previouſly attached to a Ren- 
tleman of à quite oppoſite character. His 
name ie Antonine, her's Adelaide. Er- 
neſtus was introduced to Adelzide as 
che friend of her lover, and, like the 
ſerpent in Paradiſe, he. determined on 
the ſeduction of Adelaide, and ſo fur 
ſuececded, that Antonine «pretently 
diſcovered he had'loſt-both#his* miltrek. 
2rd his friend. Nothing; added The- 
reſa, could equal the miſery of An- 
Tonne, as” you may - readily conceive, | 
When, 1 tell you, that be reſembled 
Werter in almoſt every thing, but & 
bilities. To find himfclt, one day, ue 
happieſt of men, and counting on long 
years of felicity to come] and the next. 
deſtitute of all that in his eyes could 
give a charm to-cxiltence?* to think 
chat he who had been an object · of en- 
Vo e 


* 


2 


W., muſt neyer again ſeel that peace 


which is the balm of life; that a per- 
petual ſeparation muſt ta ke place, and 


the hands of Antonine and Adelaide 


never be rejoined; that every thing 
was-facrificed io the vanity of a wretch 

incapable of ſetting a proper value ON 
What Antonine eſtcemed beyond all 


nch; for the Faniry 6 an among 


Erneſtus could know: the contempla- 
non of theſe objects, induced Antd. 


ine to retite into this neighbourhood, 


: with a reſolution never to reviſit-a place 


was happy, and redobble thoſe -inex- 
se 


Prein ble Wich a wing lik 
his muſt ſuffer from divided 


— 


Affen N 
Indeed, Thereſa, I ſaid, I pity 


Antonine; and if he i, as you lay, 
in this neighbourhood, let us endeavour 
_ to. adminiſter to his relief, by making 


bim one of our muſical party, for, by 


your deſcriptian, his ac uaintance is not 
worthy of cultivation.'— 


* I know him,” replied Thenela,* and 


altagether un 


- 
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will introduce him, and) you vill then 
be able to judge whether I have done 
him juſtice in a little poem I am writing, 
Wer the title M "AT and A Ade- 
f 3 


leit. But 1 is it, Therefa,” I faid, | 


(that you permit 15 unworthy —She 
interrupted me: Make yourſelf caly, 


my dear Charlotte; 1 fancy the pre · 
1 of Erneſtus will never again con- 


tamjnate Walheim on my account.“? 
Such, my dear Carglina, is the viſi- 
tant we haye had, and, I thank hea- 
den, are never likely to. have again! 
— Be grateful to Providence, Caroli- 
na, __ Fa Ferdinand i is not a 
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80 0 you compare Walheim to = 5 | 
mountains, in which Don Quixote. met 
with Cardenio, Dorothea, and various 
-. Other lovers—and-1 muſt confeſs, that, 
what with your Ferdinand,. whom you 
have left out of your catalogue of* 
Walheim ſwains, - Henry, Antonine, 
Kc. we are as much haunted with ro- 
mantic lovers, as any , ſpot on modern 
plains. I think it would not only be 
charitable, but a kind of juſtice in you 
to come and claim 10 ſhare — 
the ſpoil, or it may c . to go aſtra 
and be loſt. | if 
You complain of me, and _ 1 
am indolent, or that 1 ſhould write 
more frequenily. But you know how 
my attention is taken up with the chil- 
- dren; and I am unwilling to reſign, 
even to Thereſa, any partvf my charge 
- —the ſacred charge of the beſt of pa- 
rents. When I cut their bread. and 


F 161 4 25 
Butter with my own hand, and ſce 
them all ſmiling about me, when, at 
night, they all kneel before me, and 
lifp the prayers their dear mother 7 
rd, I think her bleſſings deſe 


from heaven, and I feet my heart glow 


with the melancholy rapture of A K 


grim ſurrounded by the pre Fence- 
of a departed ſaint: - 
As Albert predicted, ſo it is: dhe | 
hd and. ceremonies of a court ill a- 
gree with the liberal tem of Wer- 
ter, and we daily expect him at Wal- 
heim. Beſides . N contempt 
he cannot but entertain for ſuch as he 
muſt neceſſarily have aſſociated with, 
and his wr Fo to a life of diſſipation, 
be is urged by the peculiarity of his 
taſte, to ſeek thoſe ſhades wherein he 
may-indulge his meditative fancy, and 
contemplate the beauties of the uni- 
verſe. Whether he has reſigned or 
not, I cannot tell. I hope, however, 
to nd, that Miſs. B. has had ſome i in- 
, INTSS 00 


* * 
. 
1 


0 


— 


1 
* 


- 


L 
© 


—— — gar — A a, 
. * 
» 


7 


— 


„ en OE TE EP SEES 
- — 
* 4 
- ”, 
* * * - a 
. 


162 


* 
- . 
fl on his heart. Be this as i 
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fortunately for me, I have Th | 
1 N * ö | 5 y 15 
who wiſhes to ſec my dear Carolir 
the friend of her Charlotte, and to em- 
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b er as one deſerving ma n 
- * * 15 in I * — 2 * ” c 4 of | 1 . 
7 1 2 . N * * ſ P * 0 «ed = . 
< Ce ” 7 * by * 6 Lo ”- 4 * 
6 42 , CE - 
* : ; : 
AM — , 9 N * re . — 7 7 
4 * — * ” > F 7 
— % £ ® £s * 
= * * . * 2 
2 % b " 8 1 % 2 1 x * iS 2 
- Y, * © oy * "=. ” = 
: Sd : * 9 : 
= 4 * 
* 4 * 4 — * 3 1 . 
. 44 ; 7 — 0 44 wm * 9 * . 
av. » ' - p 
& — 1 »d 3 — 1 : * , 4 F> 7 
p 4 N 1 = * ar 7s, 6 NY LS 7 4 
OPIN IHE IL GETS TEES 33S 393507 
- 4 
„ - * > 5 5 ' _ 
— * 0 . 4 | 15 ” — 4 * 4 N 
N EN TITS ab 923% 7% 
N 5 = . + — f 2 * 4 — — 
. 45, 4 2 * "I * 1 4 -4 4 
„ e ee 
> E ' — „45 9 7 5 S 
14 - g - 
. * 7 * 9 ? * + - 0 1 
n 2 KT Li) > 
* S987 * 3 "2 : err > , . . 
;# & ” a * bd 0 * N * 3 f 
„* . — 4a * 7 * 
% + . 4 > * -S * * * * p 2 .. 4 * 
— * 3 1 4 * % * 1 . ” 4 y 
e $85 1 LC 
o % F © <4 — 41 4 . — 1 * 1 * * . 
—- 1 * 2 / — 4 = 5 . 5 - - 85 1® % * 
4 x as" 444 5 
- : 
„* 1 F » Fe 4s 4 1 © * > * 4 0 
* of Coo — 27 . AF *, L N. 1 "Ps * met 81 E 23 
, . £ ö 4 4 
* 12 * T6 + W 4 « - 4 
4* % . * <> — 5 11 Pp 5 * 5. * ST 
HED WES HE, VAR as be 
. g 
x ö 
1 Lo « — E * a l 
wad « 1 10 0 . 5 2 7 * 4.9 * — 
- N : * as 0 
4 . * , 
* — . 5 k Ul ; — 1 
BBB AW I on Seo os TED, tn 
| ” 4 ; "a 5 \ ; | 
R f * % 4 — 
* 4 4 * * 7 1 1 1 * PR n N 4 
| 4 


t 165 3 
Wy bt | n 
1 | LETTER: XIII. 


wigs 


Wann has' not 1 hy: 
ed, but is new at Walheim. He paid 
e yeſterday. * Onee 
more,” he faid, © I am come to enjoy a 
life of rationality.” Eike a knight- er- 
rant, I have been in queſt of adven- 
tures, and met with nothing worth 
combatting ; and as to happineſs, I can” 
find it no where but at Walheim.“ 
What!“ ad Thereſa; be windmills , 
Ves, replied Werter, the windmills 
of prejudice, formality, and folly: T 
did, indeed, attack one or two; but 
it was an ant contending. with Her- . 
© There | is no 3 added 


fares, egy which — "art 
e e eee All the 


1 TS 2K 

comforts of this world,” he ed 

1275 comprifed' in a few. "things? elegant. 
ly deſcribed by an Engliſh poet,“ Who 

eems to me to have perfeciij compre- 


Hended Wh INIT 
ſure 


| An * 8 RRC 
Retiremedt, tranquil quiet, ftiendfki var 
"Eaſe ane alternate noe up _— 
 Frogreſſve me:: 


ee . bald The: 
be . in towns. 
en whey replies Wer r, Who 
ind. re, or any Where! Bug 
the attention * le reüding in 
towns, i generally 
objects: the petty yanity of aping the 
manners of a court; the perpetual 
contention for intereſt ; the buſtle of 
trade; and the vulgar prejndite, that 
Wealth can procure every thing, when, 
on the eee n 


Wan 7 
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es all deſire of intellectual ie | 
all theſe, faid Werter, are. cauſes - 
that, with many others, operate againſt 
the cultivation/of thoſe virtues, and that. 
Aiſpoſition of mind, that form the felicia 
ty of which I am ſpeaking. Beſides, 
continued he, © thele things, like hale-. 
ful weeds, choak the tender plant of 
friendſhip: you rarely; know it flouriſh - 
ix towns, even your on ſex; 
when I ſee an inſtance. of tender friend- 
ip ſubſiſting in a great town, I think 


it is like diſcovering a ſweet violet in a FE 


foreſt over-run with brambles and bruſi 

2 And without friendſhip,” he ad- 

| though ſo:few in the world know. 

| 2 af it than the name, I. do e. 
WP a e of happineſs: 

3 = £348. 


2 1 bes 8 * 
| 5 Is Ae gewy landſcape of the MB FI 
In the bright eye of Heſper or the morn, 
Is nature's faireſt forms, is Lo, hs fair 
e e — * . 


9 . Bit ha is peculiarly-grateful'to me, 
ſaid Werter, is the eee the 
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wusty alfords of perpetually content. 


plating the beauties 25 nature. There. 
are few of the purſuits of 3 town life 


that do not 5 the mind; and no- 


- thing more ſo, than the regular routine 
of that filly diffipation, in which amuſe- 
ment is ſought, but never fqund. I pity 


thoſe of any liberality of ſentiment, who 


are 3 to ſuch miſerable drudgery. 
The feelings I moſt delight in, added 
he, are thoſe I. de, when in 2 
3 Laſcend a mountain that 
ommands- an' extenſive proſpect of 
Vols and waters lock around me 
and my heart lows with univerſal be- 
neyolence. iy mind expands with the 
proſpect before 4 — N Fe all the 


petty diſtinQions. of mortality, hy c. 
demplaling the whole globe as one ſpot; 


as a little paradiſe, . diverſified with in- 
numerable beautiful objects, which re- 
ecive additional f ee and cheer- 

fulueſs from the . a refulgent ſun. 

But when Þ deſcend” again and mix 
Fu mankind, my paradiſc, which 
in n . * is at 6 


. 
— " 

”” of Wo 
2 
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„becomes ftill ſmaller, : and 1 find 3 it 
hors at Walheim. Tod cannot blame 
me then,” he faid, ſmiling, if, like the 
. de fre che ark, after in vain ſeeking. 
| for repoſe eller here, J return to £ N 
_ ſpar where Tknow it may be found.“ 
Mx father and Albert oon after oY 
in; nd. , Feceived Werter with — 
- friendſhip ; but I diſcovered embay 


when he Spe Albert” on 4 
union; and felt m heart” fink” Within 
„nes When I a Bim give a lignificant. 
glance at my rl ring, which, 1 | «i 
had not noticed before. 4 
1 Rave füce been eau 0 394 * 
tet's den of fituztion, abit rel peer hah: 
_ piteſs;*andT cannot, "Fay. 155 think 
= external objects can Bay 105 "raych infly- 
cride 28 he afcribes hem. Felicity. T3 
malk inatc, 200 ha © its Telidenice in 3 
the mrd* and it is tobe acquired 8 1 


uu > exe 0 Oe obſervation 
. re SUIS. * 
- That ſb which yu centres in — mind. 
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by the cultivation of thoſe virtues which, 

being intellectual, cannot be ſo affected 
by external objects, as to loſe their na- 
ture, or fail of ' producing their natbral 


N ee ee, contentment, which 
the operation of external 10 a 
n give nor take a r 

Add to this, that it is certain, hap- 

pineſs is pret ty. equally” diſtributed a- 

moug mankin Like the warmth of 
the Tung, we all enjoy 8 but in differ 

| ent degrees, and . e with Tong 

| als of darkneſs... At one time it 
is obſtructed - by the paſſing clauds of 

;Pxovidence'; at 3 by che miſts of 

ctror, and the ſtorms of .paſhon. That 

m deareſt Carolma may ever enjoy 


| that funſhine of the breaſt,” 0 ol 
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 «whichthe world j A gloomy wilderneſs, | 
will always be. ncere Wilk of Her 
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LAS wy Carolina Ine dts 
0 the le or conduct of Werter. 
"Nothing but the continual preſence of 
Thereſa reſtrains him from the commil- 
ſion of a- thouſand. follies; and the is 
obliged to leave Walheim this, 8 
having effects to receive from Spain, 
bong devolve to her as the only re- 
maining repreſentatiye of her mother. 
Independent of this, our time palles 
not unpleaſantly at Walheim lodge. 
The children are quite happy in the 
return of Werter, who has told them 
many new ſtories, and has loaded them 
Wich new trinkets... 
Our eoavertationi.” as uſual, turn 
chiefly on ſubjects of taſte, muſir and 
literature; and you would laugh to 
hear the arguments of Werter and 


Albert e Homer and Offian ; * 
— * 8 — 2 ory * e 


Vor. IL 1 2 ＋ 1 * 


5 

for Oſſian, ie muſt know, has ſup- 
planted Homer” in the good graces of 
Verter, which not a little expoſes him 
to the ridicule of Albert, who draws 
compariſons, between them hi ghly de- 
1 to Oſſian. Homer, 817 Al- 
ert, is the father of the two moſt 

| regular and. finiſhed. poems in the world, 
in both. of which You, find all the re- 
"quilites, of the epic: : ſublime i images, 
"nervous and flow ery dition, a begin. 
ning, a. middle and an end. To theſe, 
adds; he, you oppoſe a collection of 
| El av ballads,” deſtitute of every 
Princip of an epic poem, except herc 
1151 there, a. romantic image which 
caſes.a an imagination: * e 

d ghts in entric erter, how- 
as has = great 6 Ps to ay for. his 
friend Offian. My father, 8 
particularly to 3 5 takes, his. ſide 
of the queſtion, and tells Wertex, that 
- he ſeems to have exchanged a pocket 
companion of gold for one of lead.“ 
5 No, Sir,” replies Albert, ef lead 
ore, if you pleaſe, for it glitters more 


i 


Coats 4 
than the gold, which is no uncommon 
thing even with droſs.“ 

For my part, I am — pleaſed 
with many paſſages in Oſſian; but che 
-r6curtence of the ima- 
ges, and a continual effort to effect the 
fublime, ſo wearies the mind, that I 
ean never read more than a few pages 
at a time. Offian reſembles a tremen - 
duous rock, over hung with waving 
woods, where you may difcover foam - 
ing cataracts, gloomy caverns, and, diſ- 
mat precipiees. Homer is like a fertile 
country, in which you may at oneecon- 
template the * variegated beauties df 
woods and. water: falls; torrents that 
ruſh with impetuoſity from lofty moun- 
rains,” and ſtreams that murmur through 
Areadian valles. Like the ſhield ' of 
Achilles, che poems of Hoey rn 
che whole worry, to our view. © © 
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dear friend, and am glad to find you 
have had à healthful. and agreeable 
journey. Indeed, vou have been, 
what would appear to me, a long, long 
wax; but to you, who are a traveller, 
L ſuppoſe the diſtance was not extraor- 
dinary. Ihope you have ſettled every 
thing to your, zunt's ſatisfaftion 3 and 
wean olga. Li be to VE 


"Thereſa has hoop Wee a 
month; ſhe left us che day after I wrote 
a laſt letter to you!. She will paſs the 
Chriſtmas holidays with us, when I 
hope our party will receive the addition 
of my dear Carolina's company. I am. 
ſo accuſtomed to have a companion, 
that theſe winter evenings are ſometimes 
dreary; the children go early to bed, 
and Albert is a good deal pal . 
hope, therefore, . you will cammence 


— 


[i 123th | 
your holidays:as:faen-as puſſible ; i 
truth, L want your aſſiſtancd, your ad-. 
vice far, Werter—O Carolina m 7 
heart feel heavy as I write the name 
His aſſiduities are Hihoreafedy; Ss 
Albert daily fins him at Walhenn 
lodge, but always häds him welcome, 
and has never yet intimated ang diſag- 
probation of his ift. 
Bat I ſce, my deneſt girl. I b 
chat this unfortunate paſign:1 


F 
| .figh: gircsthün 
5 ä e inſtant 
— to mn harpfichord;7 and t 
play ſome zirs, by which 2 | 
larly affeſted- Fortunate | 
dent nover fail-.of the deſired e 
and cannot pafing iny 

David ſoothing the paſſoo of — 
ee ii, ht hos is divigity — 


e boG, 4 begab 


3 74 J 
and ſuck i is the magic power of harmow/ 
ny! When L reproye his weakneſs, he. 
anſwets me with ſighs, but aſſures me, 
. I will. endeavour to repreſs every feel. 


ing tha gur peace. 
Trend him of Miſs B. I lose: 
her an dear Charlotte, he ſays, ber! 
_ cafe the” has a liberal mind, and he.. 
cauſe ſhe reſem fo T told vo 
inny Jetter; and though it carries the 
appearance of à compliment, yet, be- 
liene me, my heart. dictates. Miſs B. 
und an dne a picture uf Charlotte, 
endet he power of ſpocch. 
Mis De L ſaid, * e a ae 

175 — 

plied, “ ber the (a W and | 
fo highly does ſhenthinkiof you, that 
the i. proud of bei 2 
"amiable um original. „ 2Thy well,“ 4 
ſaigz “ he is notrtikely to- ſermne g 
very confiderably.in-hepaþinion” Ybar = 
partiality, I added, ges grace o 
to foibles,' and mus, with: . 


Alordered opties, _ miſrepreſent.” 


L 151 1 
He would not allow the inference; 
and I have the mortification to find 
Miſs B. on whom I placed ſo many 


hopes, regarded but as a repreſenta- 
tive of my fe elf. Thus, from . 


every cn. 


5 0 Ir) ele Ara 


ö 4 NaH — Fer 

"Adviſe me; my dear na, what 
to do. "His" dentin 88 vim Here, 
9 5 Fog bo eee th paſſion 


bc t et 


e e e . 2 
e wt, Tike che — -þ 


t *every Gy Jar ON 3} 
1 titenc 
Sethe 5 88 
e eee le. 
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seg Ele ca eg [ 2 
29 [28 6 42.20 175 . hgh 1 „ en ae 
| 5 Het m8 Ci Fan. 
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| O, my dear Carolina: muſie due may 
ſootu but 2 ſubdue the e 
its, . 7 a medicine | 
IS the moſt 4 : 1 0s 
Te» 
ſe. 
1 
3 
1 r &. 
h ©« ; Medica 8 on, Diſeaſes 5. 
Women, by Dr. John Leake, of ,Crayen» 
ſtreet ; n F Kc. TH; 


7 1 

rating on the body and mind, depend as 
much upon rational and demonſtrative 

principles, as that of any medicine 
— Materia Medica.“ e ys ti rea- 
ſor” to ſubfcride to the opinion. 
ro, Ne remarks, b its 
power, and Plato ſuppoſes that 
fe of harmony on the mind, is —_ 
to that of air on the — 28 Its 5 
induence, he continues, is exemp 
fied by David, in W cure "of Saul — 
the eaſtern moharehzvrho had eee 
the. world, was himſelf ſubdued by the 
feraphic ſtrains of Timorhens's harp. ls 
mitigates-bodily- pain, ſuſpends the ma- 
ant force of " marine and: eg: 
and Jule the ſoul into bs 
peace. Let us, hel procceds, ens. | 
to the refined feclings of thoſe maſt ſuſ- 
© ceptible'ofthe divine powerof harmony. 
to prove its ſovereign influence over the 
mind: viz. that it is the true oblivious 
antidote 3 the Nepenthe of the gods, ta 
heal the-wounded ſpirit, to exalt the 
mind above low-thoughted care, and 
lap ii in Elyſium,” ops 


F 


2 178 J 
I am highly delighted with theſe ob- 

222 -becauſe they accord with 
nature, and are founded on juſt princi- 
ples. How exquifite would it be were - 
all the ſciances, without the incumbrance 
of hypothetical ſyſtem or profeſſional 
jargen, thus pleaſingly illuſtratod! 
Then, indeed, even we, my deat Caro- 
hy tight be tempted to cxclaim, | 


"How charwing i is divine Philosophy! * 
Not harſh and crabbed.as dull fools ſuppoſe, 
Bat muſical as is Apollo's lute, 

Ad reif 4. 


0 Naehe RF rants Power even 
tothe divinity of muſic, when you ima- 
ginc its airs might allay the paſſion of 
Werter, as the wand of a magician is 
/ fuppoled to quell a tempeſt. - That it 
- ſometimes *lulls the foul into tranqui- 
lity: and peace, I happily experience: 
but love is a paſſion ; alas l my dear 
friend, am I not adding ſuel to the 


— —_— 


— — 


Milton. 


| I 3 
flame, by ee as the liquid notes 
of harmony? And ſuch too as Werter 
has ſelected! Since my acquaintance 
with him my muſical taſte has unger- 
gone conſiderable change. Thoſe com- 
poſitions, whoſe chief merit conſiſts in 
difficulty of execution, and which: I 
took a pride in performing, are totally 
rejected for the ſimple ftrains of ancient 
melody, which touch the car with ex- 
quiſite ſweetneſs, and find acceſs to the 
inmoſt zecefſes of the heart; and in- 
deed what isthat muſic or poetry good 
for, Which produces no effect on the 
mind? There is very little modern 
muſic that Werter will ſit to hear: 
he ſays, it is like Gothic architecture, 
whoſe parts, inſtead of captivating, 
ſerve to puzzle and confound; whilſt 
the harmonious ſtrains of antiquity, 
like the Grecian temples, charm us 
by an union ol grandeur and ſimpli- 
cit 

1 enolicity ought to be the 
leading principle, not only in all the 
arts, but in life itſelf; and bappy 
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A A ls 820 to the white | 
hours of domeſtic peace] O, my Ca- 
rolina! I ſtand on a fearful. precipice, 
and find no friendly hand to ſnatch me 
from the diſmal proſpe& ! Condemu 
me not, my deareſt girl, condemn not 
your Charlotte; ſhe is innocent and 
1 fer, and pi ty. the ſufferings of 
Werter: though ity be allied to 79 5 
et, friendſhip ſure may pity : I pity 
him, Carolina, and my heart - ſinks 
- when I ſee him. Miſerable and d ee 
ted, he ſtrives in,yain, to bide à p 

which conſumes him. „ room 
is pale ; his ſpirits, ſunk, and he 0 
longer Joins, -lagicty with cheerfulneſs. 
Even id theſe cold nights, the moon 


| only, witneſs to his woe, he wanders 


ober 2 hill of Walheim, and ſighs to 
the blaſt that whiſtles Op the leaf- 
Vo. IL F 


-— 


were to be eradicated"by'im 


- 2a trees. . indeed, Carolita, 
F cannot but pity him. His time, 4 
youth is waſted in a vain purſuit; his 
* deſtroyed; his. life, perhaps--- 
my Carolina; am 1 the .cauſe of 

all his miſery ? and can I be happy? 
1 do not remonſtrate in van. A. 
larmed, leſt Albert ſhould notice the 
fooliſh extravagancies he daily com- 
s, and attribute them to the real 


mit 
2 1 reproved Werter for his - "2a 


3 and pointed out to him the fa - 
tal conſequences f a oonduct ſo incom- 
patible With my pete. As if paſſion | 
pairing rea- 
- Jon, he drank wine to excels, and en. 
 deavoured to ſeek conſolation in 5 
fulneſs.* To ſee him thus enervate 
his intellectual faculties, and injure his 
health, gave me pain, aud 1 2 
_ him from it; for thagb Wine may 


drawn the finer feelings, * wiks not 1 


un 90 45 
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elf in forgetting” 0 fo 
ern in orgetting you, . belt 
of women! let me forget = pp 
charms, and all your goodneſs; for pu 
very tender recollection - Do not, 1 
faid,, do not purſue this courſe; thin 
| of. Charlotte“ For if I can by any 
means turn His paſſion to his own ad- 
vantage, am I not right to do it? But 


me Fra ed 
My 


| - alt my ſufferings, with 
-4 the knee e for the reſto- 
ration of ſweet tranquility !. I'aſk not 
-| - happineſs. Illumine once more, O 
* Kenna with the cheering rays of thy 
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3 will Bor "©; my Carolina! ag 
oo great a bounty at the hand of hea- 
every thing concurs to make me 
Welche; Alas! there Are rente for © 
Charlotte. 7 
Werter has ſeen YM Carolink! e 
has ſeen Henry! Were 1 like him, 
he ſaid, * I ſhould de happy; he 
knows not his wretchedneſs; in his 
boſom there is room for hope; he 
climbs the wild rock to gather flowers 
in winter; but I have no object 1 
wane 128 4 pagers Werter, 1 ſaid, oF 
« why will yon ſeek every opportunity = 
to REA diſtreſs ?? fle Bite 
me: * There-is but one way to be like 
him; there is but one way for Werter 
10 be as happy as Henry. What do 


"x you mean,  Werter.?” 1 ſaid, and held. 


to him my trembling hand: Alas  he- 
 replicd, that the poſſeſſion of this boaſt- 
ed reaſon ſhould be given us only to diſ- ; 
tinguiſh, and to adore the excellencies 


_ - > cannpfpbrain * Indeed, Werter,” | 
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. bs a ow S Wag 
Land, you are not well ; repoſe your* 
elf:“ and I flew to my harpſichord. ©. 


could hardly play; bit, that he might 
not imagine I regarded any thing he 
had ſaid, 1 attempted to ſing one of his 
favourite airs.” He fat and looked at 
me, as I have ſeen Henry look; cee 
when 1 had finiſhed the air; he ſaid, 
25 Charlotte us kind + the coracs like a 
miniſt angel of light, and wü 
feraphic ſtraĩns, leads my mind from 
woe : thanks, oy 6 youre. r . 
2 breathe again | 


Fortunately the children conic in 


from walking, and by their innocent 
Prattle, diverted his attention. The 
whole cry was for aſtory : © Tell us the 
ſtory of the prince that was ſerved by 
dwarfs, ſaid Joſephina. No, no,“ Ky, 
exclaims Maria, who can hardly ſpeak 


plain yet, © Tell us the ſtory of they Jit- * 


Wh, . tle boy and the giant.“ The little boy 
and the giant carried the day, and 


Werter told it with ſo much ſolemnity, 


that though they. had heard it twentx 4 


£34 8.704 
. 7 ©” 
* 


* - 
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thy pals bee, they. wa 3 


— 


that he had barn exgaged e. 
"nu ad, in- ſome. degr 


th rant of the cauſe of. Henry's: wretched! 


ſituation, I retired the moment I heard 
that, unhappy ſubye& introduced. It. 
is ag my gear. Benet ae to * ; 


filent. Maria r on his knee, and all : 


the reſt ſtood round him, with their F 


eyes fixed on him, delighted to hear 
how the little boy got into the giant's 
caſtle, and took àway all his fine 
. things;. * which be could never have 
Ne ſaid Werter, if he had not 
been à very good boy; for to tell 
children a ſtor without a moral adap 
NR 
unw 3 it is 5 
withouf wheat, ank planting ſhrubs 
MT will bear neither fruit ber ll. | 


The childeen. mw 2 Hoyer was: to. 
| bed, than Albert came in, and Libought 
he looked coolly on Werter, "| Lbeheye - 
I was akon. for I afterwards found; 


„ rullled his- 
erter Was igno- 


As I knew 


* 
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ſeride the perturbations l 
during this interval. I * the 
impreſſions every word would make on 
the > 5 of Werter, already agitated 

with a fight of the miſerable ſufferer... 


I went into my chamber, and, relleling | 
on my ſituation, I could not refrain: 


tears, and, on my . knees, to aff of 
Providence the bieog of his protecti- 


an, and to ſhower on our afflicted minds. 5 


the reviving dews of heavenly tranqui- 

lity. And ſurely heaven heard my” 

9 
2 On Us, 

4 0 mea look chat affected me, as if 

were conſcious of having committed 

ſome crime. Thus it it is, m ONES: | 


thar my feelings are as it were, a' 80 
and every note, alas! 


ſorro to my heart. Adieu, my der 
8 e e ee 
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Ps. well 1 RIEL hs heart NJ 
Werter, my dear Carolina, too well; 
alas, I know his heart, to follow your 
friendly counſel, My mind miſgives 
me, when I think of telling him not 
to waſte his time at Walheim lodge. 
The excels. of his paſſon, Harolina — 
1 ſhudder but to think of it Ls 

I have reaſon, 07 to imagine 
1 things. And 22 gh I am de- 
preſſed ad 6 ſpiritleſs, ſo far, alas, from 
following your counſe 5 F him 
With borrowed ſmiles -es, your once 
lively Charlotte. is a ſtranger to the 
TR emotions of heart-felt "cheerful. 
neſs, and treat him with mild compla- 
 ceney,* This conduct might appeat 
blameable in the eyes of a ſtranger ; 
but - my Carolina e * Heart. | 


. „ 
- > « 
— th " "MF a 1 
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and indulge ' yourſelf in 


1 189 1 


impreſſion on the mind of Wers 


ber. ; * Nothing,” he did, yeſterday, 
_  *-nothing but his happy tranſition,” 


he called it! c d have made 


exiſtence ſufferable: yet I endure 


Werter, 1 fad, '* you- en 5 


woes 1 y! eg My wy F 
Golf up His he added: 6 
thou haſt. Pied Henry; thou 


haſt taken is e himſelf ;- but Wer- 
ter — Forbear, Werter,” 1 fad, 83 
bear this wild extravagance: I mut 

"pot hear you ; it is eruel to remind me 
ok Henry's ſufferings.“ Can Wer- 
„ter then, he ſaid, ö be eruel to Char- 
lotte? he whoſe "We is not worth a 
. W who'—< Pardon: me, Wer- 


r I faid, * a life like yours, which 


ae be rendered an ornament to 0. 


w 


Wwe muſt ſvit our alia ſo REP 77 
they never deviate from the line Nie 
titude, to the exigencies of time. 0 
heaven! that ever COTE heart, 
"DEAR: e | 
The ſtory of Henry has made 828 


1 ciety'—* Alas, the pid, eile * 
iſtence of any human crratur 55 00 br. 
| die moment: as every tree adds to the 
made of the foreſt, G bes! adds 
N N. to the number of ſoeiety; but he falls 
| - like a plant in an unknown valley, un- 
_ noticed, and quickly forgotten | 
EX vs Nay, - Werter, I fad, you . 9 7 
N Bo. man fil 48H 
tied nor wwe 'bedew 1 
1 tears the pale corple, and remember 
1 - with. tenderneſs the virturs that gave 
3  loveiineſs to Hife. But if a not 
6, think, 751 added, rt. think, Werter 1 
* ef tbe conſequence life in — . 
. | gee heaven ; of him who regardeth' | is 
$ oven" the" fall of a e nempes. 01 76 
1 - "Re ha; It iu n your. power, Char. + 
lotte; if, indeed, all ſociety were like” | 
ours, who would not with for life, 3 
 whet. to live would be to enjoy 1 | 
| - neſs?? © Theſe compliments, We. 
R * 3 are eee, hs 
| beg wal bully eee. Tithe 
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| with indifference, and is at war 
Es with himſelf, do you not ſee the * 
8 tendency of his ſentiments? | 
Carolina? J tremble as 1 write. 
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OW dangerous is that loſoph) 

Which lends its aid i pl a = 
1 creution in the robes of forrow ! 
2 extinguiſhes the lambent flame of 
_ .cheerfulnck, and. fins in clouds the 
mering ſtar of reaſon! This is chat 
tal philoſophy which,” inſtaad of re- 
_ gives internal faccour to the 
and adds the influence of fen- 
8 may 1g abe pid 2 1 

m Carolina, is the hiloſc 

W 
Fenn mp <1 ſee Charlotte, be 


5 map; he mul N 25 meaſure of 
Bie f | nk the bitter 
draight ; e is; 


3 is univetſal; and had I not te 
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©. mauraful rivilc to. bathe! this hand 
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y ſee what is the deſtiny 
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Uk tears, 1 interrupted dür: In- 


RY 


deed, Werter, I faid, Providence is 
kind to all; What 10 though fadneſs tar- 


 riethahrough the night, joy cometh in 
the morning: but you, Werter; have 


no right to utter the language of com. 


plaint; you, whoſe. mimd is enlarged, 
And who. have facutties to enjoy "every 
- ftitelleQual bleſſing. _ Conſider, Wer. 
"Ir I added, confider the thouſands 
hat pine in want, and ſicken with dif- 
eule, to whom the fon brings no com- 
fort, and the night no y ce Others, 
to whom the World is a wilder- 
bet through Which, 2 der 
Hearts, they wander, and find not where 
to lay their head, till, deſtitute and 
comfortleſs, with no pity in voice. to. 
ſooth their ſorrows, no kind hand to 
relieve their wants, they fink, with « eyes 
_ uplifted, to the ruling power, and 3 
| expire, without a 'murmar ; nay, | 
" bleſs the, hand that afflicts, and 11 we 
Werter, O Charlotte! he faid, it is 
hard to know ie human heart; th that 
* * in * and 


5 1935 1 
his woe, ſiad ſons 4 charm in 
cxiſtence; aud claſp the imaginary - 
good till it deferts them.” Yes, Wer- 
ter, I replied, * there is a fecret charm. 
that weds them to their woe: the "ll 
ſmall voice that whiſpers: ae and 
tells them that Wiek is the attendant 
on ſubmiſſion; and vain is that phaloſo- 
phy, Woerter, Which, by e 
the mind, weakens” "inci, 4 
not ee ſaid, e 
Charlotte, admits; not of its coinforts: ' 

onr image only dwells there the 
whole work 3 o diverlity tome 
tis a blank“ Where, Werter, 8 
Aſked, where is that ſpirit of genius, 
n chat love of nature from yhich 
vou derived unſpeakable pleaſures? 
where the friendly cheerſt geſs this 
delight to * and made 
8 pleaſing Indeed; Werter, 1 


. — og though my heart was 
b 


vou mult be corrected: 
not ldi, for the want want of ſome 


Partie hr iet, to re all the ble. 
1 chat at fue wh, us? WE cannot . N 


ed 1 5 — 27 5 * 
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vb ena fanthine.; © Go ongdear- 
of women, he ſaid, * go ont I can 
bear this from you, hecauſe you, Char- 
lotte, are that one abje&- Tor which 1 
have patience to look: on others; but 
when I lenve you, my dar Charlotte, 
then all my reſolves vaniſh I ſee y, 
image; your voice contiaues to charm 
me; Every thing. affeRts my heart, but 
choſe precepts that would- inflil forget- 
ſulneſs, and make me look! on Char- 
lotte with indifference: I cannot, he 
added, Charlotte, I cannat forget, 
and whilſt remember, I muſt . mi- 
ſerable “ Come, Werter, I fad, 
aud I gase him my hand, I am fore 
your: health is impaired, and you ex- 
yourſelf tos much ta th rigour 

of the wintry elements: let mo friend- 
hip for us, induce yon to be mort 
careful of vourſelf. 8 
Having al 1 vent 10 wy. 
F harpſichord, and played ſome lively 
aw How 1 a 61H 
Ws mo wh TE OV men AY 
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trembles thus? 
| what am T. be 


1 


AF 


> 


— 


. 


. 


t 


- 
> q a x 2 — y [ 
* he ” _ 41 1 «> * 7 4 72 * 4 
* * - - = 7 5 1 ant * 


| „ 
| -LBTTE 383 
HF 2 A < 
, + 
1 hb J% b 


3 "a 


1 f 8 
a þ Eats 
5 
I 


He treats 8 4 FR he ods 
hin here! Tes, m deareſt friend, I am 
iltlels. Alas, That my hours wore "ai 
8 of my thoughts! Lam guilt.” 
lefs, Carolina, but Albert's peace * 
wounded! O no! tis 4 fatal delufion'; 
if Charlotte were innocent, could Al- 
bert be unhappy? My thoughts! hea” 
ven only reads my thoughts 3 heaven 
only ſees my heart. Albert marks my 
woe; he ſees. dimneſs in my eyes ; he 
he SG the ſigh I yainly cndeavourto 
ppreſs ; he hears, and thinks it is a 
i Werker: for, blefled with her 
ert, ſhould: 8 cher in the 
heart of Charlotte? | 
No, my Carolina, he will not; furely 
Albert cannot donbt the fidelity of- his 
Charlotte : He ktows her heart; he 
Oy "Mg. tenderneſs. * N | 
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Abert! never ſhall become à weak 
neſs : * Afflition may ſubdue the cheek, 
but not take in'themitid?” G God, who 
knoweſt my heart, ſtren eres and fup- 


rt it, that, in ſuffering: th 
oy the voice ol rang 38 may neve | 
my lips. CG 8 * 3 | 
e . Albert look al * 
Lid the eye o teſerbe j it pierces him 
de the heart. 5 ors be is an unwel- 
come gueſt at Walheim lodge, £80 
bn 16, daily here! Unhappy man 
will he moms thy: vionary: Tate that 
leads to ruin? . 
2 every ſide diſtreſſed ! The chil 
eing at the approzching feſti- 


aeg er -#f 
ee 


happy 


what pleaſures are coming, when 981 


rolina and. Thereſa will bring them b 
ſtom the town! The ear f caſt 
tbeir wondering eyes om my. ftartii 
tears; their joy is ſuddenly ſupp ech 
and cheir harmleſs below rb il 


L 29% 9 | 
a wende they never felt before. A- 
las, my Carolina]! hat has Charlotte 
dene, 3 heaven thus afflicts her, 
and all around her ? If I have Wander- 
ed into indiſcretion, and if igdiſcretion 
thus is puniſhed, vat muſt, be the lot 


of of uit Father of mercies;? 


21 eo” od, has not. 1 gone * 
He was here all the forcaoon, and was 
before; but I would make him 
ſtay till Albert came, to fave ine the 
conſuſion of ſaying be had been here in 
Albert? s abſence: Inftead of - converſe 
ing with me, Albert takes a books; or 
amuſes himſelf with the children. | His 
relerve;. Carolina, - chills 'my- Heart! 1 
ſee no kindneſs in his eye. I watch in 
vain for thoſe: glances that ſpeak the 
ſiſent ſatisfaction of tlie ſont; and in- 
ſtead" of ſoothing my mind with mu, | 
RO! to * 3 in tears. 
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Wurnr is the peice that bleles 
EF 


ſenſibility to be wretched ? Or 11 


not dead to ſenſidility? When I tho't 


I poſſeſſed it in a See this eoiem.: 


Fe was, I not more than com- 
monly happy? Have I not often fad, 
that even 4 8 of dale is'a 


TH x | | 
=] ba q 20- «ag minds knee 


| fed for the woes e ads 
am wretched: I am ſomething” more 
than wretched, Carolina: a few ſen- 
ſation ariſes in my boſom: I tremble 

to think! perhaps it is guilt ! Are then 
my tears criminal? ate my ſighs offeu- 
. to. heaven ? Gr; or, 19 8 Caro- 
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lina] for do they not q uund the peace 
of Albert? | P : 
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How difficult is it to conduct our- 
ſelves with unerring propriety, when 
the heart is ſubject to thoſe emotions 

ä which tend to an untimely indulgenee 
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* vain 1 try 10 a mind with 
- muſic, Even the molt lively airs add 
to my melancholy. 175 . to N 
OY paſt pleaſures: | e 


Ot joy#'d ed, ee Wund "LIE | 
Hor r 2 +» | 


-D * 9 


| When he. memary is tenacious of 
felicity, and hope fails to fill the mind 
With Teal . rofpetls of. ſuture bliſs; 
then it is, tk £5 anguiſh. becomes dou- | 
bly bitter; and = retro] even 
1 innocence, adds new hs to me- 
lancholy, and gives freſh poignancy to 
rief. Is the ſoothing voice of thy 
dieren, Carolina, calm my troubled 
irit, and teach me to regain the con- 
Plates, the N ee, of 
d at eaſe! 


N 


EEE 5. 


3 my te 15 gien, gives * 
me comfort; but Carolina's letters al- 
ways communicate a ray of that divitic 
which beams in her own mind. 

| Werter has not been here to day, 
and 1 feel my heart calm. Albert ſmiled 
when he came in, and my boſom for a 
moment tered with a nord it has 
long been 2 ſtranger o. My father 
too came, and told us de ie d a 
| Derne Werter, And Werter,' 
Aer faid, < would do well ſeck em- 
4 28 It was Antonine, whoſe ſtory 
my father had accidentally learned, and 
told to Albert. I fawit affected him ; 
Aud, for the firſt time in my life; 1 heard 
Him uſe an acrimonious e + it 
be to the · conduct of 9 | 
had been © ; E 
aer . lk hace * 


1 2⁰⁰ ä 
ſeverity of his remark, and retired: tq 
give relief to my fecliogs. This too 
was the felt ume my dear father ever 
adminiſtered to the diſtreſs of his Char- 
lotte : happily for him he knewit nat, 
I cannot ſubſcribe to your, opinion, 
that I ſhould ſpeak to Albert on this 
unhappy ſubject. Though the object 
would be to vindicate my innocenre, 
would not ſuch an appeal imply a de: 
gree of ſelſ- convictian  Sile nee beſt 
becomes unaccuſeꝗ wnogences And 
if, indeed, it were adviſeable, how, 
my Carolina, how mould 1 find words 
how find power to utter them? 
Cbarlotte was never tapght the lan- 
guage of ſupplication, but when ne 
- addrefſed+the_throne of mercy. 
M father enquipes after you, a 
dear Carolina, and depends, as we 
do, on ſceing you very ſoon. The 
winter has not made leſs havock about 
Walheim, than ſorrow. has in the bo- 
ſom of your friend. | Your favourite 
Jime trees, at the top of the garden, 
are n down ; the waters have 


+ 


9 7 1 | 
done cotfiderable . Pt the ri. 
ver in the valley, on whoſe banks. we 
have ſo of wandered in ſummer 
'evenings, is now à dreary ſca. Too 
like the change I find in my * 
mind, I look on it with terror. M 
cy fearch in vain for the ohjects — 
diverſiſſac the beauties of the valley— 
I ſee:;mnathing. but, a ſolitary tręe, re- 
ſerved, a to be a m, of 
more woe: 4 n 
what has wade HORTON * 
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me. «Nature ſeems as dead taanima- 


P13 tion, as my heart to Joy. Vet. 


8 
ſhall renew of ans . 


bel rr myriads of worlds raſh. 
into exiſtence, 2 whos np” any 
fuſes joy through all, diſpel the 

=; t was chaſe from hence the 
ſhadow of deſpair ; let eheerfulneſs re- 
vifit my fad boſom, and domeſtie ſeli - 
city duct mort reign at Waben 
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Anxiety, my deareſt friend, anxiety 
preys on my heart. Unknown. to me 
nov, are the N pleaſures reſult- 


ing from the cheerfvl converſe of ſur- 


rounding friends, and the communion 
of elegant ſentiment. * Alas, my Caro- 
Ina! can I recal 8 tears ? 
the days of infancy, when my heart 
Was a ſtranger to all ſorrow, and the 
ſmiles of my deareſt mother made 
heaven Aude! Why do my tears 
ſtream afreſh 2 it hovers over 
me: I bear her voice. Thoſe are the 
ſoothing, the ſweeteſt moments of my 
life, when, rapt in au pleaſing deluſion, 
1 ſee, and 1: converſe with the ſhade 
f her n 3 will Ws 
we. 13 | OTIS 
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1 bot 8 a * lhe 8 be 3 
Have I ed her ſhadow ? Trod her ſteps 3 


2 3 trod 1 A Rey" led to heaven? 


Youns. 


"Had he yet lived, had: Werter Enonn 


"OO be would have: revered and loved 
x oth H- 2 f ; 
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} gment; 


of Charlotte would have made no im- 
of Werte.. 
y dear” Carolina; 
2 when call be 
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Wo” hole: 3 3 
before death, which ſometimes flatter - 


friends: with illuſfec 
_ _ Om moments that * 


rn ſoul. 
2 er are th ad agaln— 
Albert continues to. love his Char- 
7 he has veaſc to her — of 
even by 
cruelty and — A day or e 
ago, when he went out, for he would 
not {ee my tears; he would not mark 
my confuſion, as he opened: the took, 2 
ld I could not ſee his countenance, 
be ſaĩd, From a regard to appearance 
only, it would be well, Charlotte, to 
abate the ardour of your friendſhip tow 
Werter, and not {ce him ſo often. It 
was in vain that I haſtened to the door 3; 
it was in vain that I cried, #03 Albert 4 i 


- = 


. 2 3 | 

hear me !'- he. was gone. I ran up to 
my chamber window, and faw him walk 
with baſty ſteps from the lodge, and of. 
ten put his handkerekſef to his eyes. It 
erced my heart, that the Tata and 
5 of 49 ſhould leave his Charlotte 
thus, and fly from het that ſhould wipe 
away his tears. 1 ſaty him increaſe 
the quickneſs of his Walk, as if diſtance 
fe Charlotte would Afford relief to 
Bis mind. Alas, T could not ke him 


4 1 my eyes ſh eamed ; I Se on a 

. — n eee, 
„When in "te ” i öfnen ae. 

kes me, and” my Heart ceaſed to Beat 

ith excels of p 0 1 determined in- 
ithy to obey th the command of Albert, 

* 39 to find out ſome mode of relicving 
myſelf from the viſns of Werter “- 1 
received conſolation” from the teflec- 
tion, that Albert would foon fee Char. 

lotte valued his 1 and revered: _ | 

1 wendete 0 

In the evening,” "before A520 re- 


e Werter came. I was prepar- 
ing Chriſtmas 9 ſor _ en. 
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bor: 1 nike} 
0 1. 7x him, never * mare? 


Werter, 1 fald, we mays we 
1 ane anather”” I marked the. 
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- ns in his eyes, __—_— lt 
I begged TH es 0 be. and to 
_  evnquer an attachment to me, 
cConid only pity. him: 4 Ds not, 1 
aid, deceive yourſelf: do not ſeek 
your own deſtrution; why mut it be | | 
only me, me who" belong to another?“ 
Hie looked at ine with an angry coun-. 
tenance Ihe tears of Albert had _ 

made too great an impreſſion. tobe ea: 
fly effaced, and I continued to-etmreat = 
Werter to get the better of lis 'unfor- 
tunate attachment: I adviſed him to 
— more company to travel. Lift- 
anc, 1 eyes, he ſaid, A little 
time, harlotte, and all will be well ! 
Again I begged him, not to come be. 
Chriſtmas- eve. * 2 ee | 
* 6 came in: he might eafily: 4. 
cover confuſion in Werter, and coldly 
alked him to ſtay to ſupper- I bee | 
| he would; but dare not join in 
queſt. A painful ſilenee 8 
Werter's heart was full; and at laſt he 
took 457 5 of e ; 15 Tag” it 


* 


5 preſſure of my heart? my mind * 


3 ee it to my ha 
his admonition, 3 
ſeemed to avoid ſaying. any thibg 
Werter, wha, J told R would not 
| come again till Chriſtmas-eve, I muſt 
| 2 Charlotte, Albert ſaid, to W. 
1 $; 1. have de that buſi, 
nes te long. L. Knew, my deat 
Carolina, of of this journey; and that 
it would. detain; Albert all nightz-and 
I. feared it was poſtponed; for a ca- 
ſon which: I trembled to think on. This 
nen en eee the idea; and I 4 
uld not but grieve thag Albert ſhould — 
doubt the faith of Charlotte. \ 
„Where there is no confidence, * 33 
can be no happineſs , And-thould AE 
Long 5 5 501 what means this 


guiltleſs yet it. ee 3 
things. 5 ee n 35442; 4 * = 
2 F Carclina, now it is, that - 

I feel the lacred inſluence of religious / 
| ſentiment, ; and the able bleſ. 

ling n, mind. Amidſt all =y 


| 

F: 
| 
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ſenſation hi 


cannot communicate. It is 
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Aus all may yet be wal, my Ca- 
-rolina !- The abſence of Warner ab- 
fords my mind relief; and Albert 
loves his Charlotte with tenderneſs. 
Thereſa will ſoon, be. here, and your 
preſence, my dear friend, will add to 
me Phaſures of the approaching feſti- 
vals... 

I have: not. flept of late, till laſt 
night, and 1 had pleaſant dreams. 
Philoſophy teaches us to deſpiſe the 
chimeras of fancy, while the poet 17 | 
that dreams deſcend from Jove.” 
is long, my deareſt. girl, ſince = 
mind dwelt on a pleaſing idea, and I 
will, for a moment, indulge myſelf in 
the recollection of i maginary bliſs. 
And what, but imaginary, is the bliſs 
of _ i world ? 19 . of 
"£2444 * Von. . | 


* 


ambition, of pomp, of luxury, all, all 
imaginary ; all de guſive as the viſions of 
a mind diſturbed. © 1 
My fancy preſented 88 gar- 
den, blooming with flowers, and wa- 
tered with fountains; diverſified. with 
ſhrubherics, and vocal with melody. 
The lodge and the ſhades of Walheim 


ſcemed afar off. I wandered a conſi- 


derable time, lamenting the abſence of 
Albert, as we always wiſh thoſe whom 
we loye beſt to partake of all our 
pleaſures. * Aſcending an eminence, 
rendered inviting by à pleaſant arbour 
on its ſummit, my foot flipped, and, 
at that inſtant,—O, my Carolina ! my 
heart yet glows with the fiction! 
found myſelf in the arms of the beſt of 
women, my dear mother, whilſt Albert, 
With ſmiles, feemed to wait our ap- 
proach in the 3 She embraced 
bs tenderly, I was loſt in ecſtaſy. 
Throwing my arms round Albert's 
neck, and bathing his boſom with tears 
of joy. Albert,” I faid, I am thine 
indeed! With ſweet mildues, oy mo. 


* Re. 


| | L 219 J 
ther bleſſed us: Be faithful, and be 
happy! Remember,“ — __ x" ng. 
. Femember, | ; 


v. hen lavers ſwear troe. fiith, the 3 kh 
Stand on the golden battlements of heaven, 
And * their vous to the ete re! throne? ) 


I fancied we quitted the arbour, and 
that, caſting my eyes towards Wal- 
heim, F beheld Tender pale, and with 
tears; paſſing through the grove of 
lime trees. Turning. to ſpeak, the 
ſudden” diſappearance of that deareſſ f 
of women and of Albert, awoke me. 
"Yet even this, my Carolina, ficti- 
ous as it is, made me happy. To fecl 
my heart throb with joy, though in a 
deu is now 22 to . 
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| We cling. mhoſe. il. * 4% | 
tends not to their friends] whole ſuf. 
ferings do not wound the peace of thoſe 
they love beſt! But love — — dur 
woes, and gives a double bitterneſs to 
miſery. My dear, dear Carolina, do 
not 2 2 ruin * 
quility of thy mind; do not, my 
"eſt girl, ſuffer with.me.: ag 
fortme.' {91% e rate e 
And comfort, Carolina, + ll a 
welcome ſurely it comt 
with Carolina and Thereſa. is 


- 


* 


gone his journey. Alone, and melan- 
choly, how could I ſuſtain new ſor- 


row how could I bear addition 
lawity, and live, tg tell thee, thy 


* 


olina, that Henry—I know thou 
turn pale—poor Boney is no more 


5 
SE 


fam] 
Ia bis wan deriugs, wretched wan- 
derer that he was! he ſtrayed through 
"+5 papers — village -afifted with 
an endemiĩaf fever; hie became infect- 
ed, and was i} ſore days. As his 
ſtreagiir decayed, his mind returned. 
He talked of Ohurlotte: he etqutired 
_ ater mus ip dear mother, who always 
1 nd ftir Kindneſs; he was told 
KB) or was dead! "He wrung his hands, 
And cried like à child. . Bat Char- 
botte, de fad, „ Chadvete -is ' ahve.” 
8 | His Poor mother, unhappy, dnthinkiog 
woman! ſaid, Charlotte is married to 
Aber. "His ories/ inſtantly -cealed; 
with wildneſs im his eyes, and raiſing His 
folded hands, he ſunk in his mother's 
adds und expired. 
This day the eurtk received his re- 
mains; ackidentally into one of 
the back chambers, aw at a diſtance. 
the melancholy proceſſian: my heart 
apa a 258 to nigh e 


—— . 


fl 1 

6ghe, but could not move“. My eyes 
were filled with tears, and. yet l gaacd 
and ſaw the train of mourners, through -: 
the branches of the trees covered win 
ſnow, and 4 — with chilling blaſts; + 
the wind was high, and conv red to 
my ears the mournful notes of the fu- 
neral pſalm, which they ſung as ey 
moved along; ſometimes. by a ſudden 
guſt of wind, I heard the ſaint — ir 
of the diſtant bell, When they came 
| oppolite. the lodge, for a; moment, eve- 
T6 7 was turned towards the 3 
 mankon, of Charlotte. Alone, and 

. I funk on my knees: 1 lifted + 
=o ing- eyes to heaven, but 

1 could not ſpeak; God ſaw my ſor- 
rows and pitied me: he took from my 
mind the poignancy of- . 1 of — 2b 
and exe, onete OY I after 
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» Cs r attended: 
by all the relatives of che | deceaſed, beſides 
—— ſometimes form à proceſhon of eighty | 
ke _— þ nes 822 1 mourning  . 
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the ſad ſpectacle. At a diſtance : ſrom 
the reſt; I Aa a young man, with fold- 
ed arms, his Iooſe hair ſtreaming in the 
wind, and his eyes fixed on the earth, 
following with 3 ſteps, the fie.” . 
rowful proceſſion: - From Thereſa's * 
deſeription, I knew it was the unhap-⸗ 
py Antonine, who, feeling what it is 
| to love; and 'be deſerted, „ 
vies the evetlaſting peace of +7; 
| Foraby peace, melancholy youth! is 
to be envied by all who'know not the 
felicity of à mind at eaſe: thy poor 
diſtracted brain no longer dwells on 
real or fancied miſery: thy heart o 
longer beats with unutterable 8 
thou haft found a cure for all 
dane Neri. 

2 nn 
And we kind grave Den ſcene: 


„ 
* 


O my Carolina! there is an anguiſh 
in my — which 1 will not,—cannot. 
deſcribe to thee : muſt I commu 
nothing but lorrow? Surely Al 


JET vetum will eee 


to my 


Adieu! my deareſt friend, m 
| | Carolina, adiew'! e a 


heart. 


kind 
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LETTER 1 11. 1 
WE: no; it is not. FRE 1 
for what, Father of lights, what has 
chance to do, in à World governeũ b. 
thy providence. No: it is thy wi 
that Charlotte mould ſulfer ; that one 
wae ſhould fuccecd another, as clouds 
follow clouds, and 8 into ſtorms; F 
but let thy goodnefs diſperſe them; 
mercifully e them, before they 
_ overwhelm me! 

A few hours after 1 had * the 
melancholy ſpectacle of. Henry s ſune- 
ral, my mind had become, in ſo 15 
degree, calm; and in the cvenit * 
fat muſing on the viciſſitudes to w 
even a life of retirement is expoſed, 
I thought on Werter: I recalled to 


my wind paſt ſcenes ; and lamented the 
25 2 6 of an attachment from wh 1 


promiſed myſeif the PP (ures | an 
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| innocent friendſhip. I felt, deeply, 
felt, for the anxiety of Albert, who, 
in his abſence, might think too much 


of Werter, when, to my inexpreſſible 
aſtoniſhment, I heard the voice of 
Werter on the ſtairs! It was too 27 
to be denied. I was diſtreſſed, and re- 
proved him. For ſome minutes I knew 
not what ta do; at laſt I ſent to deſire 


Sophia Andran to come and ſit with 


me; ſhe bad company. I ſent to 
others, but before the ſervant returned 
it rained violently, I then thought of 
calling in my, maid ; but conſcious of 


Hy * innocence, and aſhamed to 


ſo unuſual a ſtep, I fat down to 


my harpſichord, and, after playing a 
few minutes, to prevent Werter en- 
- tering into converſation, I deſired him 
to read ſomething, and gave him = | 
own tranſlation of Offian. I faw his 
heart was full; and the paſſage he read 


affected me bo tears. It 2 an. - 
idea of our mutual ſufferin Wer-. 
ter ſeiged my Hand, and Ki N 


an en that wade me tre le. 


A 227 J 
I deſired him to proceed with the poem: 
To. morrow, he rrad, * ſhalkthe tra- 
veller come; be that aw me in m 
beauty ſhall come : his eyes will farch 
the field, but they will not find me.“ 
The heart of Werder ſunk at theſe 
words: a torrent of "tears ran down 
his cheeks ; he threw himſelf at my 
feet, and whillt his whole frame ſhook, 
he” put my hands againſt his forchead. 
Horror, inſtantly” converted into pity, 
ſeized me; my heart told me hig fatal 
reſolution: a thouſand ſenſations aroſe 
in my boſom: fear, pity, was predomi- 
nant : trembling, I'fonk in his arms; 
for the firſt time, theſe. lips met. the 
lips of Werter. The ardour of his 
embrace recalled-my bewildered ſenſes; 
Werter! I ſaid, with atremulous ac- 
co but he preſſed, me to his boſom ;__ 
- myſelf, and turning my: face 
fro im, the picture of my dear mo- 
ther met my eyes. The full idea of 
virtue ruſhed into my wind: I was in- 
_ ſtanfly collected, and with a Ae, N 
ned tone, I repeated < Werter! He 


DL 228 J 
ſell on his knees before me O Caro- 
-lina/ what emotions at that moment, 
' Milled my torn bofom! at that moment 
4 once pitying and reſenting, I pro- 
: nounced the words of eternal ſepara- 
tion! This is the laſt time l. Werter, 
pon will never ſee me more!” My 
heart bled, Carolina, as 1 ſpoke the 
„ words—-l ſpoke them, and with, a laſt 
look, flew into my room. 
O, my Carolina! what a night of 
terror Kg diſtreſs ! How did my heart 
beat when J heard the door-Thut after 
Werter! the rain pouted ; and the 
dreadful idea he had failed in my mind 
my imaginatich preſented ſuch fear 
bY images It was in vain to ſeek re- 
ORE a thouſand recollections kept me 
awake. A new ſenſation e my 
. boſom; yes, my Carolina, 1 felt a 
py - | friendſhip too tender for Werter; and, 
for the firſt time, I + ogy the . of 
be ls af EK} ey | 
Long and diſma] on the night; 
1 my hurried fancy was filled with ſad 
1 ideas: the new. made grave of VT | 
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'the floods of water that Wetter, in 
deſpair, muſt paſs in his gloomy road 
to-Walheim! At one moment the fer- 
vour of his kiſſes thrilled through my 
Heart, whilſt bluſhes burned my checks: 
the next, my veins ran cold, when T” 
thought-I heard his fighs in the N 
wind, that almoſt ſhook the lodg 

To add to my grief, the morning Ii Toke 
| promiſed no comfort. At length ſleep 
came to my relief; ſhort fleep, diſtur- 
bed by gloomy viſions; but in the morn- 
ing, my ſpirits wearied out, ſunk in 


repoſe; and I was but juſt. ariſen when 
Al bert anden, | 
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5 lead, iny Carolina,” who 125 
feelin 


gs to hide, and from thoſe that 
love them moſt! E was alarmed,” feſt 
Albert fhould diſcover. ſadneſs in my 
eyes, and. tried to to xective him with 


2 glow. of ecſtaſy "be ws cool, and 


when he akke me who, I back ſten, 
I faid, * Werter ſpent an hour here 
cſterday,” Going into his own room, 
- 5% replied, ©* He chuſes his time well.“ 
It ſtung me to the heart; and, for 
a moment, I felt an emotion ſometbing 
allied to reſentment; but then I redol- 
- lefted, how good, how gentle, how 
| Ready, —all the amiable qualities of my 
dear Albert filled my mind, and, tak- 
ing my work, 1 followed. and aſked 
him * he wanted any thing ; 


be id, No,“  apd began to write, 


1 

4 Sepia as fills way review. bas 
| fexed-enongh.; but do complete my | 
wretchedhefs, Werter's boy came 


with fital meffage;: Give bim dhe 
piſtols, Albert Aid. 4 ſtarted - 
Rant died a blood ran cold. 


Carolina how did my trembling 
limbs ſupport. me Hack down the 


Freezing with 
< horror, 'T* Hood wipt off the duſt: 
the 2 


lollig mould l have Rand; had not 
Albert With tears, I gave 
them to the moor boy, who fermed 40 
wonder, and pity my diſtreſs. 
I gave the datal inſtruments! Ortel, 
ul Chiflatte:! what haſt thou deve! 
Why did I not fall at Albort's feet, and 
tell um all 1 knew? < Give him the 
piſtols?” O Albert! I heard, and 1 
Hbeyod thee! ( For a janmey! % Were 
then my words prophetic? And fhall 
I nevor ſoe thee more ? * Give him the 
P Carolina! my heart is mar- 
die! Give him the piſtols !' Death 
was in the word: and yet Ilive! No 
: comforter, no Carolina, no T hercſa 


4 
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dine with me: Werter,” he ſaid, 

is a ſtranger of late. Albert replied, 

Ile is gone. a journey.“ The tear 

| ftood-in my eye. I ſilently head So- 

phia- ſpeak of his accompliſhments.. 

| Poor git]! ſhe knew not that every. 

| | word went to my heart! 
N 


3 
. vith me; I ſent for Sophia Selftadt to, 


NY And now, deareſt, beſt of friends, 
'my mind forebodes dreadful calami- 
ties! I know not when I fhalk-write to 
thee again. Pray for me, Carolina; 
pray. for Werter: I fee him, Carolina, 

1 ſee him take che fatal arms from the 
innocent boy; Ihear him aſk-who'de-. 

3 livered them: yes, he kiſſes them as 

| the laſt gift of Charlotte! 

L fear, Carolina, thou canſt not 
read what I-nozy write; my tears blot 
the paper, and thine will fall: on my 

ill omened words. I cannot write: au 

more to thee; without any one to 
comfort or aſſiſt me, my heart ſinks; 
my hand is feeble... Recollect, my 
deareſt Carolina, all the fcenes of: our 
youth-; remember. Charlotte. always, 


*% 4 


| [ 233 J 
loved thee. My hand fails me: adieu, 
adieu! I ſend thee Werter's picture 
IS it a crime to kiſs it before it leaves 
me? I ſend. thee a thouſand kiſſes, 
Carolina; thou wilt find them warm 
on Werter's pidture. O Carolina, 
tarewel! God for ever bleſs thee! 


7 i 
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Bu not. e my deareſt Cars 
lina ; the pen is Therela's, but the 


words are Charlotte's. Haſten, dear 
girl, to join with Thereſa, in com- 
forting lotte. Yes, my Carolina, 


| Charlotte lives to mourn the death of 
Werter! The fatal moment is paſt 


our hopes and fears are in the grave! 
He is no more Carolina! Werter, 
he whom we all admired ; whom 


4 : 


Charlotte now may love, aud whole 


- memory, whilſt 


Werter is no more! 


remembrance is hers, 
will be dear to her, that unhappy 


I went to bed early laſt night: ſor- 


row preſſed heav 
awoke me: 


on me; a dream 
I heard the clock ſtrike 
twelve: O power of ſympathy! my 


heart was ſuddenly chilled : I thought 


the cold hand of Werter beckoned 5 


1 #55 3 . 

me 1 wicked: Albert ſtarted from 
bis fleep, © What cry is that ? he ſaid; 
I was afraid to ſpeak : I counterfeited 
| fleep;: for, hard as is the taſk, Char- 
lotte has learned to counterfeit: 1 
counted. the dark hours till fix, when 
it was yet dark; the gateabell r 
Horror Jhook me-; Albert! 1 f 
Albert! the bell? 2 — 
and putting on his ni deſcend- 
ed. Half ⸗dreſſad, my heart in 
with unutterable feelings, I fo 
The fight of Werter's boy in tears, 
farrounded by the aſtoniſhed ſervants, 
hoch me: Trombling, I took hold 
af Aldert's arm O my maſter, my 
ee 
bert's arm yor mes 1 
 fel= _ | 
O Carolina! in this ;nſendbility 1 
ſhared the peace of Werter: my ſpi- 
rit fled! I know not what paſſed, till 

in the evening, I found Thereſa by 
my bed-ſide, reading the laſt letter of 
Werter. I wiſt—but 1 dare not hear | 
it read. 
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Heaven, my Carolina, is yet mer 
eiful: it has ſpared my life to comfort 


Albert, who knows, and is convinced, 


too fatally. convineed, of Charlotte's- 
true faith. I ſhall live, I hope, to ac- 
compliſſ the laſt commands of 

dear mother; IF will ſee her children. 


cloathed and fed— I will teach the 


ſweet infants all that I know : all that 
ſhe taught Charlotte; but whilſt I am 
thus, —Carolina and. Thereſa muſt a.. 


ſiſt me. 


For ene der wiſe purpoſes God has: 


thus afflicted me, he has given me 


power, again to addreſs his throne—. 
am thankful and fubmiſſive. Haſten 
to us, Carolina: let Charlotte once. 
more e a e 


tuous. 
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* HAVE ew his Alt leber! LA 
wept over every endearing recolleQion.:- 
Albert joined his- tears with mine; he 
will build « tomb to perpetuate the me- 


mory of Werter's love to Charlotte; = 


for though. it was excellive, it was's vir- 


The dear children kneet around: * 
bed. They lift up their little hands, 
and pray for Charlotte The black 
men — not take Charlotte: Papa 
and Mr. Werter will kill the black 
men that arid mama away.” Dear, 
| dear innocents! fear no black men: 

_ thoſe angels. whom you moſt reſemble, 

will protect you. 

O, Werter! why do you call ta my 
remembrance the ſcenes. thay are paſt? 

In vaig ſhal! I look for you in the val-. 
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| fey What will it avail, in 2 ſummer's 
evening, to walk towards the moun- 
tains, or repoſe me under the elms? 
Shall I fee your ſpirit in the pale clouds, 
or hear your, voice in the paſſing 
. Winds? Alas! the evening thadows 
will terrify me! Suite emerging = 
from behmd the clouds, t glimmer- 
. moon. light will ſtartle me! | 
erter! Was it not erdel for 

a ee the peace of Char- 
Totte? Surely ticy 8 deſpair 
led thee to the. N wagt 
thee Wh Kot! 25 

Win teath temove every 

ſtacle to : happineſs Death, 
Wener! Toes. it not add to dur miſe- 
IE not Albert unhappy ? Is not 
latte wretched ?: My father weeps 
over thee! We ſhall meet no mare 
in the groves of Walheim! no more 
hall we ſee thee muſing . ee 
the va | 
His faſt letter recals to my memory 


3 thouſand: images of paſt ng . 


they ariſe. before me in W 


a. | »*3 


[ 239 J 


ceſſion, and add to my grief: they 


are the ſhades of departed pleaſures, 


; of innocent delights.. - 


At the corner of the church yard, 
which Holes towards the fields, there are 


two * trees.” There Teſt thy re. 


mains-! O Werter! my father lays thee 
in the appointed place. There by 


Albert build thy tomb. 


But O, my Carolina! when I 1 


_ on the laſt fatal af! furely I ſhall drea 


to-approach the grave of bim who thus 
raſhly broke the golden bowl, and 


looſed the ſilver cord, 


Sure, tis a fearfu z ren n act 


precipitately to ruſh before the awful 


throne of God! Not more dreadful 
would it be for men to behold at mid- 


might, a- riſing ſan ſhorn of his beams, 
xr ead horror on the carth, than it is 
the 


angelic hoſt” to ſee an unſum- 
moned ſpirit paſs the everlaſting portals 


of the heavens, and unprotected, ſtand 


before the great tribunal! O Werter! 


did no kind cherub pity, and kneel with 
thee? os no n, angel hide thet 
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P 
with his wings? Vain effort, alas !-to 
hide thee from him whoſe eye views 
all things at one view !?? | 

If, G heaven, it is not 88 
let my laſt prayer be heard for Wer. 
ter: 27 thy mercy Ct LISBON „ 
vi 
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